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LXI
Creatrix! without a vis-a-vis with you Is AIL my Right Inertia, moveless, Fossil irrational materialis? Yet-unrelieved stone or frieze or statue?
With you but I'm becoming a soaring fugue                                         'j
A functionary fivefold to non-plus                                                         !
.Time and space and cause and sorge for all-ness ^A pure poor proclaimant open to view                                                  &
Static&r symbol, phallus, iconodule,                                                      jj
All causing cause, grace unto the last,                                                              \
Indra, Brahma, et al, verba et al                                                          I
Triliteral monad mystic holding fast To get their hermeneutic birth-right or role Propitiating to pen your hidden vast.
LXH
Soma-wise, Verba-wise, indriya-wise Would you let me follow my thoughless choice Of options to locate that secret voice In your middle and pen the hidden guise By light, dark, drape, guess, every tries, Or pan the ostensible contours or ploys That colour or counter innerly buoys Floating a secret evidencing rise Now as memoir 'tween delta down and up Between sentiments and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
